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One 


Author's Notes: 
Well! Not what | had intended for my IOOth fic, but hell with it. Eddie just wouldn't shut up when he knew | 


was going to write something for a band | haven't written for a while! 


So. Have a little demon relaxing on an aeroplane... 


Empire OF The Clouds 


Eddie sat back, puffed on a cigar, and watched the sun rise. The intercom clicked and Bruce's voice echoed 


mechanically from the cockpit, right at the pointy end. 


"Eddie! Put that fucking cigar out!" 


Cheering from the crew behind him, and he shot them a long, elegant finger over the back of his seat. 
"We should have done this years ago," he said with a sigh, and ate the cigar. 


"We couldn't afford it years ago," said Steve from his seat opposite the demon, "and anyway, nobody knew you 
were real back then" 


"More fool them," said Eddie, and grinned. 


